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	1. 2 corners of the first triangle

Michelle paced up and down the back room of the pub as she waited for a call from the hospital to say she could go and see Carla. Carla and Michelle had been dating for about a eleven months and had managed to keep it hidden; until two months ago when their worlds were turned upside down.

"Chelle, hun, could you do me a favour and go into the bathroom for me and grab my makeup bag?" Carla asked as she sat on the couch in her wet towel.  
>"One day, Miss Connor, you will actually learn that you don't need make up to impress me" Michelle giggled as she made her way into the bathroom. She looked around, there was no sign of Carla's makeup bag. She opened the cabinet and there was a note addressed 'Michelle'. Carla shouted to Michelle jokingly,<br>"Oi Chelle, how long does it take to find a bloody makeup bag; it's on the toilet seat!?" Michelle put the note back and hoped Carla wouldn't notice it had been moved. She picked up the bag and entered the living room. When she entered Carla was nowhere to be seen. Michelle got worried. Carla sprung out of the shadow in the corner of the room and pushed Michelle onto the floor where she had laid the cushions ready for her return. Michelle felt so venerable, she liked it. Carla straddled Michelle as she stroked her short raven hair from her eyes. Michelle didn't know what to do. Carla had always said she didn't want their relationship to be sexual until they had reached the ten month stage because thats when she seen it as the relationship being secure. They had only been together for eight months Michelle didn't expect it. Michelle was soon broken from thought by the feel of Carla's fingers stroking her side. She wriggled as Carla got to her waist. Her reflexes caused her to grab Carla's wrist and pull her hand away. Carla's face dulled as Michelle spoke  
>"Carla what are you doing? We haven been together for ten months yet". Carla couldn't understand why Michelle was so bothered. She got up and walked away from Michelle who was still laying down.<br>"Why does it bother you so fucking much that I have decided that I want to fuck the girl I have fell so in love with Chelle? I though you bloody loved me. If you did, why the fuck did you just shrug me off like that 'ay Chelle? WHY, I fucking love you!?" Tears streamed down both woman's cheeks. Michelle felt so guilty that she stopped Carla from doing what she really wanted her to do, and Carla felt so guilty for having a go at Michelle for checking it was want she really wanted. Michelle stood up wiped her tears and walked over to Carla. Carla lowered her head in shame and put her dressing gown on. She didn't understand why. Michelle got her index finger and lifted Carla's chin.  
>"Look baby, I'm so sorry. I didn't know you was so sure about it. I really love you and was only looking out for you. I love you my baby girl" Michelle said holding back her tears. She wiped Carla's tears with her thumb then with her finger pulled Carla's head closer. Michelle put her arms around Carla's waist and pulled her closer. Carla let out a painful moan. Michelle couldn't understand why. Carla told her to just carry on then pushed her lips to hers and started to kiss her. Michelle happily obliged and kissed her back. This kiss had been more heated and more passionate than any other one and that was because they both knew how the night was going end. Michelle slipped her tongue into Carla's mouth when she took a breath. She was exploring deep inside her mouth. Carla wanted to be the dominant one. She spun Michelle around and pushed her back into the same position she had been in fifteen minuets before.<p>

Michelle let out a little groan as she hit the cushions with force. Carla apologised she felt really bad, she didn't know her own strength half of the time. Michelle reassured her by pulling the belt of Carla's dressing gown to bring her nearer. Forcing her tongue into Carla's mouth she slowly laid back down pulling Carla with her. Carla began to run her hand up and down Michelle's inner thigh as she grinned at Michelle. Carla moved her hand up Michelle's short black mini skirt and slowly circled Michelle's clit over her lace thong. Michelle let out a loud moan. Carla heard keys in the flat door and quickly got up off Michelle and sorted her hair. Michelle looked very disappointed, and confused, to why Carla has stopped so suddenly. Michelle tilted her head a little squinting her eyes as though to say 'what's wrong?' Carla put her finger to her lips and mimed 'Ryan'. Michelle quickly got up and straightened her skirt, just in time for Ryan to enter the flat.  
>"Alright mum, aunt Carla, what's going on why is the cushions on the floor?" Ryan asked.<br>"Heya Ryan, me and your mum have just been tidying the flat up we are on about moving the lounge around." Carla said thinking fast. Michelle put her arm around Ryan and backed up Carla's story.  
>"Mum can we have a quick chat please?" Ryan asked with a shaky voice.<br>"Sure baby, what's up?" Michelle seemed concerned. Carla said she would let herself out and slipped into the bedroom got dressed and gave Michelle and Ryan a hug and gave them both a kiss on the cheek. She always did this so Ryan wouldn't have been suspicious.  
>"Mum, I know that you are still upset because me and Chelsea, Carla's daughter, dated but to prove to you I have moved one, I need to tell you that I've been seeing a girl called Robyn, she a nurse at Holby City Hospital. We have been together for three months now and I have just been trying to find the right time to tell you. Your not mad, are you?" Ryan looked to the floor as he awaited his mums response. Michelle said nothing. Instead she just picked up her bag and got into her car. Ryan went after her to see what was wrong. She had a big smile on her face.<br>"Well are you going to get in then. Introduce me to this Robyn. Holby City right?" Michelle smiled and Ryan nodded to confirm the hospital. Michelle was so relived that he had finally moved on from Chelsea. He took his time but he did it.


	2. Confections come at cost

**Reference to drugs in this Chapter **

Ryan began to get teary as they pulled up outside the hospital. Michelle put her hand on his knee  
>"'Ay, 'ay, 'ay. Ryan what's up baby? Talk to me". Ryan looked into Michelle's eye with guilt in his.<br>"Mum, you need to know how I actually met Robyn. Please don't be angry or upset." Michelle began to get panicked and worried.  
>"Just tell me Ryan!" Michelle snapped as she moved her hand onto her own knee<br>"I didn't go on a business meeting like I said mum. I accidentally took an overdose and Robyn has been helping me get clean and we began to get closer and eventually I built up the courage to ask her out." Silence fell in the car as Michelle burst out crying.  
>"Ryan why the fuck would you do that? Am I such a shit mother that you didn't want to live anymore? How could you do this to me". Michelle struggled to breathe as she fainted. Ryan ran into the hospital.<br>"Robyn help me please. It's my mum she's collapsed!" Robyn called to Rita for assistance. Rita followed Robyn and Ryan to the car. Michelle was still unconscious.  
>"Right, Michelle I'm Rita can you hear me?" Rita asked as she checked Michelle's pupils. Michelle groaned as she gained consciousness.<br>"Mum I'm so sorry. I didn't mean for this to happen" Ryan said feeling terrible.  
>"It's fine Ryan I just got really annoyed because it reminded me of when your aunt Carla did it early last year." Michelle said reassuring Ryan.<br>"By the way mum this is Robyn. She's my girlfriend and the one who has been helping me with my addiction. I'm not going to deny the fact I'm addicted but I'm getting the help" Ryan and Michelle smiled at each other as Rita gave Michelle the once over and gave her the all clear. On the way home Michelle blurted out.  
>"Ryan seeing as today it full of confessions I need to tell you something. It going to be a big shock but please don't be cross that I didn't tell you." Michelle began to breathe heavily again.<br>"Mum pull over before we crash and tell me." Ryan placed his hand on his mums knee to reassure her. Michelle pulled over and took a deep breath.  
>"Well you know about six months ago you sat me and your aunt Carla down and asked us if you had anything to worry about? Well me and Carla are seeing each other and have been for eight months. And today when you came in and asked about the cushions. I lied me and Carla was about to have our first intimate moment. I'm sorry Ryan I should have told you". Ryan giggled as he took in his mothers words. He wasn't angry to Michelle's surprise.<br>"I already knew mum. Everyone has known for like six months now. Sally forgot to pick her bag up after work one evening and went back to get it. She looked towards the office and aunt Carla had you pinned to the door and let's just say the whole street has known and kept it from you. And I did walk in the flat to you two getting it on. Not a sight I can forget in a split second." Ryan reassured his mum he wasn't angry at her by leaning across and giving her a hug. He whispered in her ear  
>"I'm so happy for you mum". Michelle smile and gave Ryan a kiss on the cheek before starting the car back up. The car journey home was quiet until Ryan got a text.<br>"Who's that?" Asked Michelle. "What does it say?" She finished  
>"It's from Robyn. She put '<em>Ryan I love you so much I love how I have made you stronger and how you have made me feel wanted. But I seen how your mum took to the news of me and you and I think it's best if we maybe take a break. It's for the best. I'm so sorry Ryan. I'll always love you. Rx<em>'. Mum has she just broken up with me?" Ryan asked as he finished reading the text tears streamed down his cheeks. Michelle felt awful she didn't know what to say she just quoted what Robyn put in the text then drove the rest of the way home in silents. What was she meant to say; the only time she could really relate with Ryan was when Steve and an affair. But, this was different. Completely different. Robyn hadn't had an affair, Ryan hadn't had an affair. She was the reason and she had split up with him. She didn't know what to do. She just gave up. She didn't know how to console him.


	3. Licence To kill

A week had past now and Michelle and Ryan were getting along perfectly fine just like old times. She and Ryan decided not to tell Carla that the whole street knew about them. But instead decided that they should tell everyone.

Carla sat at work looking at her half empty glass of sweet red wine. She was broken from her trance by her phone lighting up with a message from Michelle that red 'heya gorgeous, wanna pop back home I have something for ya to see? Chelle xx' Carla's face lit up and she went back to the flat. When she arrived at the flat she was welcomed by a trail of candles and rose petals. She followed them. It led her to the bathroom. There was a note addressed 'Carla' she opened it. 'Hey hunni, the bath has been ran for you please take a nice long soak and then enter the bedroom'. Carla grinned and removed her cloths and had her bath.

Elsewhere, Michelle was in the bistro booking a romantic table for two. Nick and Carla were getting on again since Carla did a runner from their wedding. Michelle looked around and seen Ryan with Jack the receptionist from Holby City Hospital. When Michelle walked over she could she that Jacks hand was wondering very high towards Ryan's penis. Michelle didn't like that at all.  
>Back at the flat Carla had finished her bath and had gone into the bedroom. And there on the bed was the dress Carla had been begging for, for like three months. On the dress was another note which said 'slip into this then make you way over to the bistro. Bring the car. Mx' Carla got dressed and did her makeup and headed over to the bistro. When she got there she could here shouting coming from inside. It sounded like Michelle. Carla rushed in to see Michelle with jacks arm pinned behind his back and his head in head-lock.<br>"Chelle let fucking go of him NOW!" Carla yelled across the restaurant. Michelle obliged and let him go.  
>"Now can someone please tell me what the bloody 'ell is going on!" Carla continued while looking at Michelle feeling very disappointed.<br>"My son is fucking this" Michelle yelled at Ryan as she pointed to Jack. Carla grabbed Michelle's arm and took her to the car. She didn't know why but she always got a strange sensation when Michelle was angry. Once in the car Carla grabbed Michelle's cheeks and pressed her lips agains Michelle's. Slowly forcing her tongue into Michelle's mouth, Carla let her hand explore the lower parts of Michelle. Michelle let out a small grown as she felt Carla's hand go up her dress. She grabbed Carla's hand to stop it going any further.  
>"Not here. Go to our little secrete hide out." Michelle said Carla nodded and told Michelle to put her belt on.<p>

They arrived at the little lodge in the forest and rushed into the bed room. They ripped the cloths off each other. They wasn't going for the foreplay this time. Michelle took charge she pushed Carla onto the bed. It was too dark for Michelle to see anything.  
>"Well what you waiting for Chelle?" Carla asked as she bit her lip. Michelle straddled Carla and aggressively forced her tongue into Carla's mouth. She move her way down Carla's body and she licked her. She slowly inserted one finger then another. She waited for Carla's moans before she put a third in. This is the most passionate they had been. Carla felt an orgasum and tried to hold it back. She couldn't. She let out a loud moan and arched her back. Michelle grinned and removed her fingers. First she licked them the put them into Carla's mouth as she finished cleaning Carla up. It was time for Carla to take control. Forcefully she flipped Michelle over and unexpectedly inserted three fingers. She didn't wait around. It didn't take Michelle long to build a climax and when Carla knew Michelle was reaching an orgasum she slowing began to lick her. Michelle's back arched just like Carla but she let out a much louder moan. The girls had finished and they fell asleep wrapped up in the bed sheets.<p> 


	4. Car crash waiting to happen

_**This chapter may be a trigger to some readers. It included some self harm references. If you will be affected I will sum up the chapter at the bottom.**_

Morning came and Michelle was awake before Carla. She wish she wasn't. Because when she turned over she could see why Carla had let out such a painful moan a couple of week before. She had cuts all down her side. Some so fresh it looked as if they had only just been done. Michelle didn't know what to do. She need to get Carla dressed and to a hospital fast.  
>"Baby what's up with you?" Carla asked Michelle as she grabbed the sheets to cover her side in hope Michelle hadn't already seen.<br>"Nothing just admiring my beautiful sleeping Angel." Michelle couldn't bring it up until they were at the hospital**.** The girls got dressed and got into the car.  
>"I'm taking us somewhere I'll put the directions into the Satnav and just follow it and don't ask questions" Carla was so confused but followed the instructions. But when Carla realised they where heading to Holby City Hospital it all kicked off<br>"Why the fuck are you taking me to the hospital Chelle!" Carla snapped as she ran a red light without knowing. "Carla please slow down you gonna end up in an accident. I seen the cuts on your side Carla why have you done it?" Michelle was concerned  
>"Because I-" before Carla could finish the car was wiped clean off the road by an oncoming lorry they went straight into the corner of a building.<p>

When the ambulance arrived they treated Michelle first.  
>"Hello darling can you hear me. I'm Dixie can you tell me your name?" The female paramedic said redirecting Michelle's eyes to her.<br>"M-M-Michelle. I'm Michelle. My girlfriend Carla is she alright. She didn't have her belt on" Michelle weeped. Dixie looked over at Carla's body. Her head was through the windscreen. Blood dripped down her body  
>"Look at me Michelle your Ryan's mum right." Dixie redirected Michelle's attention to her. Michelle nodded.<br>"Right, you have broken your femur by the looks of things. And got a few cracked ribs. I'm going to called the Rescure Special Ops lead Michelle LeTourneau to see if she can get her crew to come down here to help remove Carla from the car and help you. They have recently moved base from Australia to here." Dixie went off and made the call.

Within five minuets. Michelle heard heals heading her way  
>"You must be Michelle" the woman asked and Michelle nodded.<br>"Well Michelle I'm sure you have heard of me. I'm Michelle LeTourneau. But I prefer to be called after my middle name Libby just so we don't get confused. Dean, Lara we need a ten mill of morphine and a spine board, me and Dixie will start to look at the woman here I believe she's called Carla. It looks like the main artery might be at risk. This is going to be a big operation so please be carful. And dean once you and Lara have done with Michelle please come over and remove the glass around Carla's neck." Libby gave her orders. Michelle heard every word and looked over to Carla.  
>"Oh my god! Carla talk to me Carla please answer me!" Michelle cried as there was no response.<p>

**Summary**

this chapter is when Michelle finds out Carla has been hurting herself. She attempts to get Carla to hospital but they end up crashing. When the ambulance arrive they find out Carla wasn't wearing a seatbelt and has gone through the window screan. Dixie calls the rescues special ops team leader Michelle LeTourneau to come and help Carla but when she arrives she admits she prefers to be called Libby and upon assessing Carla the true extent of the accident is revealed


	5. As step into the wrong territory

**Please leave a review ! **

The night Was in and Michelle's broken femur had been treated and she was given crutches which she hated. Carla unfortunately was in a coma with a thirty percent chance of waking up. Michelle was down at the local when Libby turned up with Lara, holding hands. Michelle didn't think Libby seemed the type to be into girls. She went over to thank them for their help.  
>"It's no hassle really we were only doing our job" Lara stated<br>"There has to be some way to pay you back for all your help!" Michelle asked  
>"We are not aloud to accept gifts off our patients it's against our rules" Libby told Michelle<br>"Well at least let me buy you a drink. What you having" Michelle insisted  
>The time went by and they had ended up back at Michelle's flat playing spin the bottle. Libby and Lara had never played it before so didn't know the rules. Michelle used this as an advantages. Not because she was selfish but because she felt lonely<br>"So whoever the neck of the bottle faces gets given a truth or dare from the person to the left. So I would ask you Libby. Libby you will ask Lara. And Lara you will ask me." Michelle stated as hers and Libby's eyes met. Libby coughed as she spoke up  
>"Well spin the bottle then!" The bottle span around and landed on Michelle<br>"Shit!" Michelle joked.  
>"Truth or dare? Pick wisely Michelle." Libby mocked Michelle<br>"Dare. I want a dare" Michelle said bravely  
>"I dare you to remove your top. But to the slow pace of Celine Dion's 'because you loved me'. And then throw the top onto the sofa" Libby smiled as she bit her lip looking at Michelle<br>"Steady on Libby! I was meant to give the dare!" Lara said as she shot a 'be careful, or else' look. Libby nodded and pressed play on the song.  
>Michelle closed her eyes as she got the beat into her mind. She slowly brought her hands up her side and lifted the left side of her top revealing half of her purple padded frilly bra. She did the same on the opposite side before turning around and removing her top. She was pissed, she knew that, but she didn't stop she wanted intimacy. She planned on getting it to. They continued to play and Michelle spun the bottle as it landed on her the previous time. It landed on Libby. Michelle grinned.<br>"Truth or dare Libby" Michelle said with a flirtatious tone  
>"Dare. I think we should all just do dares?" Libby questioned. The other to girls nodded as they agreed.<br>"I dare you to ring up Connie from Holby city and get her and Rita over here" Michelle demanded. Libby obliged rang Connie up.  
>"Heya babe what's up?" Connie asked Libby as she answered the phone.<br>"Nothing just rang to order you and Rita to come over to Michelle's flat." Libby responded  
>"Michelle as in Carla Connors girlfriend. As in Ryan Connors mum?" Connie asked<br>"Yup you know the address" Libby stated before putting the phone down.

They carried on playing and they decided that Libby gave Michelle and Lara dares while Michelle gave Libby dares. Lara didn't like the fact she couldn't give anyone a dare she knew what Michelle was playing at. She knew she was lonely and she knew Michelle was going to try her hardest to sleep with libby that night. When Connie and Rita arrived they let them self into the flat. Lara, Libby and Michelle where sitting on the floor. Libby and Michelle were sitting in only there underwear but all Lara had for evidence of her dare was a bit of smudged lipstick from Libby.

Connie and Rita took their shoes and coats off and sat in the circle.  
>"Right Lara you give Rita dares. Rita you give Connie dares. And Connie you give Lara dares" Libby told everyone. They nodded in agreement before starting the game again. Before long, all the girls were in just their underwear laughing a joking. But suddenly everything just went quiet. Connie looked at Rita and Rita looked back before leaping on her giving her a massive kiss. Their tounges began to battle each other as they fought for dominance. Connie won; she always did in situations like this. She was the older woman who had, had more experience than Rita. As this was going on Lara was trying the look into Libby's eyes but she was focuses on something else and when she realised what she hit out a Libby. Michelle ran over and shouted<br>"Lara stop this. You might not know this but me and Libby have had a sexual past and we were talking about it, well miming, then you just hit out like what-" but before Michelle could finish a book shelf had fallen straight onto her recently broken femur and ribs. She screamed in pain. Lara looked to Libby with a scared look on her face. She couldn't believe what she had just talked her self into doing. Connie and Rita ran over to Michelle.  
>"Alright darling just stay still for me ok. We will get you out in no time." Rita said trying to reassure Michelle who had tears streaming down her cheeks from the pain.<br>"Libby, can you call Dean and Chase over please with tools to get this bookshelf off Michelle. And Rita can you do ABCs and then get Michelle's top on her as well as you can. Everyone else locate your cloths and put them on I'm going to ring Ryan and get him to come over." Connie ordered. Everyone agreed; except Michelle she pleaded for Ryan not to be called but Connie had no choice with Carla in a coma he was the next person to contact. Ryan arrived within five minuets to comfort his mum.  
>"Mum, it's me Ryan. I'm so sorry about the way you found out about me and Jack, but I love him mum. I really do. I was fine when you told be bout you and aunt Carla so please be happy for me." Ryan spoke up tears falling down his cheeks as he saw how much pain his mum was in.<br>"I accept you for who you are and when me and Carla are better we are going to have a big party and celebrate me and her and you and Jack. I love you Ryan no matter your sexuality. I'm a lesbian and Steve was just to distract the fact I was. Like Peter, Frank, Paul, Liam and Nick for Carla she need to hide her bi-sexuality. Your Bi and I don't care Libby and Lara are together. Connie and Rita are together. We are surrounded by LGBTs everyday and most people are scared to speak up because they don't know how their parents are going to react I mean look at Connie-" Michelle was soon interrupted by Connie butting in.  
>"Right Michelle it's best if you stop talking and save all your energy." Connie flashed her signature look at Michelle to make it clear she was going a step to far into the wrong territory. Michelle nodded.<p> 


	6. The self of hate or love?

**Sorry for the slightly short chapter. I'll upload soon to make up for it please review.**

Dean and Chase soon arrived with all the kit to help to free Michelle. Rita gave Michelle a five mill dose of morphine and pain relief as they prepared to move her. Lara just watched in horror as she looked at her hands. She thought to herself 'how stupid was I to push that bastard shelf onto her. They just told me the truth'. She was soon broken from her trance by the feel of Libby's hand across her face. She fell to the floor completely defenceless.  
>"Why the fuck do you have be such a jealous bitch all the time 'ay? We told you the truth then you went and did this. Lara what where you thinking?" Libby shouted about crying as she seen how vulnerable she had made her loved one. She bent down to Lara's level and put her hand on her cheeks. Before saying.<br>"I love you so much Lara." Then she lent forward and placed a delicate kiss on Lara's lips.

Michelle soon woke up and looked around, frightened.  
>"Hello Michelle, it's Connie. Do you know where you are darling?" Connie said checking Michelle's pupils. Michelle nodded trying to speak but couldn't seam to open her mouth for sound to travel through.<br>"Do you remember what happened Michelle?" Rita asked quite shaky.  
>"A party. Lara shouting. Then ending up in here my chest it's killing me!" Michelle let out a loud cry. Libby darted into resus to check on her ex lover. She suddenly fell to the floor and hit her head.<br>"Lofty bring out a trolley immediately and take Libby to a cubical I'll come check on her later." Rita shouted her orders. When Rita turned around she noticed that when Michelle had moved a little she had dislocated her ankle but because of the high dose of morphine and pain relief she had been given she hadn't realised.  
>"Connie can I have a quiet word please" Rita said biting her lip. Connie walked over to her and Rita pointed to Michelle's ankle. Connie understood that Rita wanted her to put it back in place. One movement it was done.<p> 


	7. Cravings

Two months had passed and Michelle paced up and down the back room of the pup waiting for a call from the hospital to say they were bringing Carla back round. Carla and Michelle had now been together for eleven months. Two of which was Carla in a coma. The whole of coronation street knew all of Holby City Hospital knew but more important their families knew and they accepted them. Michelles phone flashed up with Connie's number. She answered.  
>"Hello?" Michelle spoke<br>"Hi 'Chelle it Connie I need you to come into the ED ASAP please" Connie said in her deep gorgeous voice. Michelle didn't respond she put the phone down jumped into her car and drove to the hospital. She arrived in no longer than fifteen minutes. She ran to Connie's office and let herself in.  
>"What's wrong? What's happened? Where is my girlfriend?!" Michelle demanded answers.<br>"We were unable to wake her today due the her heart pressure not being in a stable condition . We WILL try tomorrow. Why don't you go and clean up the flat because I know you haven't been in it since the incident" Connie looked down to the floor. Heart broken she had to give her the news. Michelle stood in the office tears forming in her eyes. She walked over to the blue two seater sofa in Connie's office and sat down with some force.  
>"Can't you at least try?" Michelle begged. Connie looked at Michelle with her beading brown eyes<br>"I'm sorry darling that's just not an option today" Connie stood up and made her way to Michelle. Before Connie could speak Michelle's hand had made contact with Connie's perfectly contoured face with force. Connie let out a little wine as she slapped Michelle back. Both women stood in silence. They explored each others bodies with their eyes.  
>"Con I'm so so-" Michelle was cut off by the feel of Connie's lips pushed tight against hers. Connie had one hand tangled in Michelle's hair with her other hand pulling Michelle closer and Michelle had her hands placed firmly on Connie's bum. This kiss was passionate and meaningful. Michelle had wanted this for a long time. Michelle removed her hands from Connie's bum and removed Connie's blue coat in one movement their lip staying in contact at all times. Connie then moved her hands and removed Michelle's leather jacket and threw it into the floor. Connie broke the kiss and looked at Michelle. She knew this is what she wanted. What they both wanted.<br>"Connie we can't be doing this" Michelle managed to say through her heavy breathing. Connie didn't say anything. She pushed Michelle into the sofa and removed her leggings revealing a purple lace thong. Connie's lip came into contact with the fabric as she teased Michelle causing her to let out a quiet moan. Connie knew what Michelle wanted more than anything. It was the only thing she had been talking about for two months. SEX. Connie removed Michelle's thong and kissed Michelle inner thigh. Michelle's breathing became more enhanced and a loud moan escaped as she felt Connie insert two fingers into her. The passion was amazing. It was needed. Michelle felt her climax coming and her hips began to buck her moans became louder and louder to the point where Connie put a cushion over her face. Rita couldn't catch them. Not at work. And definitely not like this. Michelle couldn't hold back any more she screamed out in pleasure and as she did the door opened.


	8. Escape plan

Connie looked over and seen Sam standing at the door. Michelle wasn't so sure why Connie had stopped until she removed the cushion from her face.

"What the fuck!" Sam screamed at Connie in anger

"Sam please just shut the door" Connie begged Sam. He just shook his head

"Why should I? I knew you was a dyke but.." Sam was interrupted by Rita running in

"Connie Carla has come roun..." Rita stopped suddenly when she seen her beautiful girlfriend lying in between the legs of the tall black haired woman

"Connie what's going on?" Rita asked as tears streamed down her eyes

"Rita please just let me explain ok?" Connie asked Rita

"NO! Carla has just come round and is asking for Michelle but she is to busy get worked by you. I though you loved me but everyones right about you. Constance Beauchamp can never love anyone she just fucks them over! Their right!" Rita yelled; unaware of the crowd of colleagues out side the office. Dixie ran into the office unaware of what was going on. She suddenly stopped when she seen Sam and Rita staring at Connie and Michelle.

"Wow you really do fly low for an ice queen don't you Constance. Rita loves you and you fuck her off like this just get out of this hospital for the rest of the day and Michelle Carla wants to see you. If I was you I would tell her what has just happened!" Dixie demanded. Michelle stood up and got dressed and left to go to Carla.

"Why should I take orders from an unimportant paramedic that has no power over me?" Connie asked with anger in her tone. No one ever spoke to her like that and got away with it.

"Just leave Connie. I'll see you at home we need to talk about this" Rita said in a sympathetic tone. Connie nodded and left. Rita fell into Sams arms as he hugged her tight. Sam knew how Rita felt. He had been done over by Connie before that's why their marriage ended. He walked in on her with special rescue ops' lead Libby. Rita let out a big bellow before wiping her tears and headed to where Carla and Michelle would be.

When she arrived she waited outside the door to listen to the conversation.

"I'm sorry about my self harm Michelle I really am. It wasn't because I didn't love you ok. It's just Chelsea was saying she wanted me dead so I felt like I needed to be and I wanted to do it in the most painful way. Letting myself bleed out. I don't blame you for sleeping with Connie I understand I was in a coma for two months and you had no one. I'm just glad it was her and not that Lara woman. I though you was going to say her when you said you had slept with someone. I love you Michelle nothing will ever change that. Does Rita know?" Carla asked as she finished off her speech. Michelle went to speak but before a word could come out of her mouth Rita barged in

"Yes I know they slept together and now I've heard the what you just said to her Carla I'm not mad anymore I understand. Michelle you are one of my bestest friends and nothing will change that" Michelle began to cry at the kindness and understanding both girl showed. Michelle pulled Rita in for a hug and they lent down to Carla so she could be involved. All the girls smiled as they realise how much they really meant to each other.

Back at coronation street Ryan and Jack were in the rovers celebrating their two month anniversary. Jack lent over the table and placed a gentle kiss on Ryan's lips. Ryan returned the kiss and they broke apart. They looked to each other and then finished the rest of their drinks off before standing up in a hurry and heading to the flat.

"MUM!" Ryan shouted as they entered. There was no response indicating they were home alone. They rushed to Ryan's room like two teenagers hiding from teachers because they were skiving a lesson. Ryan pushed Jack onto the bed and removed his trousers and boxers. Ryan's hand started to do up and down movements on jacks penis. Jack began to grown as he took in the pleasure Ryan was giving him. Jack was soon shocked by the feel of Ryan's lips clasping around the tip of his penis as they moved up and down at the same time as Ryan's hand. Jacks breathing became more heavy as he scratched at Ryan's arms cutting them slightly. Ryan suddenly stopped as he heard the flat door open. He grabbed his bed cover and put it over them both as they laid next to each other; Jack putting his boxers back on.

"Anyone in!" Came a voice that Ryan and Jack recognised. They both looked to each other in horror. This wasn't going to be as easy to hide as they thought. Ryan braved it and walked out of the room.

"Robyn, what a surprise to see you! What are you doing here?" Ryan said quite loudly so Jack knew who it was.

"Just came to clean up a bit. Your mum asked me to. Coz she knows you won't and she's too scared to even try." Robyn told Ryan, whose face suddenly dropped

"What's wrong Ryan?" Robyn asked forcefully.

"Come out it ok!" Ryan shouted as he sat down on the sofa. Jack came out his head down.

"WHAT THE FUCK!" Robyn yelled as she fell to the floor with tears down her face. A streak of foundation removing from her cheek revealing her pale skin.

"Robyn please just listen to us" Jack begged Robyn but she wasn't having any of it. She ran into the bathroom and locked herself in. She looked around for makeup wipes and opened the cupboard under the sink and found the letter addressed to Michelle; she found this as her escape plan. But first she need to ring her boss to find out if Michelle was still at the hospital

Robyn had rang Connie's office phone, home phone and her mobile several times. No response but little did anyone know what was about to happen the the most admired clinical lead in the whole of Holby city.


	9. The loss of the unknown baby

**This chapter is quite agressive and violet so if it will effect you please read the summary at the bottom thank you. This chapter might be confusing so ill explains that it starts with what's happening then connie neigh a to have flashbacks **

Connie could see her phone flashing up on the side; but didn't dare try to move. She was curled up her knees to her chest, her tears streamed down her checks she wanted to scream but a hand was pushing to hard around her mouth. He removed his hand to have a look at who was ringing Connie's mobile.

"Oh look it's your little precious nurse Robyn awww what does she want. To sleep with ya too!" The man snapped to Connie as she flinched.

"Sam please stop this. You don't wanna to this" Connie yelped as Sam launched her phone in her direction and hit her in the mouth. Her lip suddenly starting to bleed.

"Sam why are you doing this. Your not my husband anymore!" Connie cried. Sam turned to face Connie his face red with anger. He stormed towards her. Connie instantly regretted the words that just came out of her mouth. Sam took Connie by the throat and pushed her against the wall and all of a sudden a sudden burst of strength came his way. He pulled Connie off the floor by her throat. She kept gasping for air but Sam wasn't having any of it. He slapped her around the face causing her lip to bleed more. He hit her several more times then flung her across the floor and she smacked her head on the corner of a side. Her phone was in arms reach. She quickly grabbed it and sent Rita their secret code for help

'IAIT' standing for 'I am in trouble' but Connie threw her phone when the message failed to send. It hit Sam. He turned around again and he walked over to her and kicked her in the stomach she wailed out in so much pain. Connie felt a little bit of water leave from her. She put her hand up her skirt to see what it was. Her eyes widened at what she seen. BLOOD. She cried even more when she felt another foot hit her stomach again. Then again and another time. Connie curled into a ball and cried even more. Her flash backs started for the previous months events when Rita was away.

"Hello I'm staff nurse Masters. How can I be of assistances?" Jacob joked as he spoke to Connie

"I have a bad pain to my inner upper thigh can you check it out for me?" Connie said back in a flirty tone. Jacob started to press up Connie's left leg. That's where most of her sensitive spots laid. She giggled like a naughty teenager having her boyfriend staying for the first time.

"It seems like a little knot but I can sort that out let me carry you to a comfier place." Jacob said flirty as he put one arm under her knees and his other behind her back and pulling her off the sofa.

Connie grabbed Jacobs muscles and giggled as she said

"Wow muscles you are strong ain't ya?" They both laugh as Jacob ran upstairs and placed Connie onto the bed. Jacob crawled up onto Connie and started to kiss her neck. He kissed the same spot over and over until a little bruise came out then stopped. He ran his hand up and down her leg. He crawled off her. He tickled up the sides of both of Connie's legs and slipped up Connie's skirt and removed her thong. He pushed her skirt up and started to kiss up her thighs and Connie let out a small moan as he reached the top part of her thigh. He didn't go any further. Connie turned her head away she was suddenly broken from the silence by the feel Of Jacob inside her. He moved slowly at first but as they both built a climax he got faster. They both let out loud groans.

Connie felt another slap around her face as she gained consciousness again. She looked up to Sam with her big brown eyes full of sorrow. He kicked her repeatedly in her belly then grabbed her by the throat once more and pinned her to the floor. He straddled her over her possible broken ribs and pinned her arms down with his knees. He hit her around her cheeks alternately while screaming in her face.

"You fucking selfish slut! Rita loved you and you got pregnant over a stupid one night stand. I'm not stupid Connie I know what it means when a woman starts to bleed like that. Who is the unlucky guy then 'ay!" Connie tried to avoid the punch Sam was about to place on her face. But she couldn't move her head quick enough she felt her nose snap. She couldn't take much more of the abuse that was getting thrown at her. She managed to release one of her arms and pushed Sam off her.

"I'm not... Letting you... Do this... To me... Again. You made... Me preg...nant with Gracie. I'm not... Letting you get... The better of... Me this time... Sam!" Connie warned Sam and she struggled to her feet and made her way to the stairs she had an emergency phone there. Since mark had tried to attack Rita again they needed the protection. She got halfway up the stairs but Sam had caught up with her. He grabbed her by the ankle and dragged her down making her unconscious again.

"Morning sweetcheeks" Jacob said as he placed a soft kiss on her lips.

"Get out we shouldn't have done this! Just get out. I love Rita not you!" Connie broke down

"Fine! You are such a fucking slut Constance I poured my heart out to you and now you admit to me you are seeing Rita." Jacob yelled as he put all his cloths back on. But to annoy Connie even more and to show there was no hard feelings he kissed her again. Connie couldn't resist him and there was a re-enactment of the night before. Jacob pushed Connie into the bed and she hit her head. She fell into a sleep.

Robyn arrived at the ED to see Rita running out of Connie's office.

'Robyn you haven't seen Connie have you it's an emergency somethings has happened to grace!" Rita asked frightened.

"No sorry Rita, I've tried calling her several times but nothing. I think she might be at home" Robyn said to Rita. Rita nodded then ran out of the ED. Robyn went to find michelle.

**Summary:**

**connie sees her phone light up but is unable to move to answer it. Sam begins to attack her and when she started to bleed from her vagina she relised she was pregnant with Jacobs baby as she had a one night stand with him. Back at the ed Rita is looking for Connie because soemthing is wrong with grace and Robyn is trying to fine Michelle **


	10. Heart break for both women

**this chapter has a lot of references to violence, selfharm. I'll add a summary at the end for you if you will be affect. **

Connie came back round and was pinned to the floor once again. Connie tried to scream for help but couldn't. She felt something sharp against her neck. She looked into Sam's eyes and she could only see pure hatred. Sam forced the knife into Connie's side and she screamed out in so much pain. She had no strength in her to fight anymore. She let the knife enter her three more times before looking into Sam's eyes and saying in a very weak tone

"Why?" Connie let the tears fall she was too tiered to act like the strong, arrogant and manipulating woman people called her she was just like any other person just with higher authority.

Sam just reminded Connie of what Rita had just scene and how she HAD been pregnant. Sam stood up and just to make sure the baby wouldn't see daylight he kicked Connie six more times in the belly before he collapsed onto the floor.

Rita dropped the lead pipe and ran over to Connie and bent down to her level as Connie said

"Rita Freeman, In the kitchen with the lead pipe" and then lost consciousness for a third time.

Rita went to check if Sam had a pulse. He didn't. She performed CPR for twenty minutes before realising he was dead. She had to cover this up in some way. But how?

Back at the hospital Robyn had found Michelle sitting in the relative room with Libby.

"Hiya, sorry to interrupt but when I was at yours I, one, found out you son has been fucking Jack and, two, this letter addressed to you. I think you should open it" Robyn said with no emotion. Michelle opened it and read it aloud

'Dear Michelle,

If you are reading this I have either successfully completed what I wanted to do. Or ended up in hospital for trying. I'm just going to presume you are reading this because I've finally died. I killed myself. For a while now I've been cutting myself, burning myself, starving myself. It's not because of you I promise. Chelsea has been back in touch. Your probably thinking 'that's a good thing' it's not. She's been telling me she wants me dead and I should just kill myself in the most painful way. So I am. If you look at my thighs you'll see I've got several scars. That was done when you was away. Look on my arms cuts and burns. I did them when getting ready for my wedding that never happened. Look at my sides. That's the place I will have done it the worse I started doing it there because it was more painful. I love it. My life has been a fuck up and I'm fucking yours up now. You don't need me anymore. When I took that overdose. I felt so much joy that I will finally be gone. But, if I've ended up in a coma turn it off I want to die. I deserve it. Michelle you are my beautiful baby girl and I love you to the moon and back and longer if I can. Please don't be mad. I love my sexy girl. Please wipe your tears. My funeral plans are hidden under the mattress and enough money to pay for everything. I love you chelle stay strong for me.

Carla xxx'

Michelle fell to the floor her tears streaming her heart breaking. She need to help Carla. But how?

Back at Connie house Rita was stalking the hallway thinking of a plan. Then she realised she didn't need to hide it she Was protecting Connie.

"SHIT CONNIE!" Rita said as she remembered her girlfriends body was still lying next to the guy who had attacked her. Rita ran back into the room to see Connie on her side curled up crying. Rita ran over to Connie

"He killed my baby. He kill my body. He's kill my everything! I have to remember what he did to me but he got the easy way out! Rita I cant cope" Connie wept. Rita had just ignore everything Connie said except the vital bit 'he killed my baby!'

Rita left to room and rang the police. They where there within seconds because of the incidents with mark they had police on stand by.

**Summary**

**Connie has just been stabbed by Sam but Rita saves her but killed Sam in the process back at the hospital Michelle has just found out Carla's self harm is a lot worse than expects when she reads Carla suicide letter **


End file.
